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SERGEANT McCLINTOCK. Trenches.
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By Sergeant Alexander McClintock,
D. C. M., 87th Overseas Batt,

Canadian Gren. Guards.

Copyright, 1917, by the Bell Syn-
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Sergeant McClintock, who has seen

service in France, was decorated for
"bravery, wounded, invalided home and
is noic endeavoring to get a commission
in our at my. A commission in the Ca-

nadian army awaits him if he returns
to join his old command. In the first
and second articles he graphically de-

scribes his training, his trip to France
and the elaborate picparations made
for a bomb raid on the German trenches.

we climbed out of the shelterAS of our trenches for niy first and,
perhaps, my last, 1 thought ad-

venture in No Man's Lrand the word
was passed:

"Over the top and give 'em hell!"
That is the British Tommies' battle

cry as they charge the enemy, and it
has often sounded up and down those
long lines in western France as the
British, Canadian and Australian sol-

diers go out to the fight and the death.
We were divided into six parties of

ten men, each party having separate
duties to perform. We crouched for-

ward, moving slowly in single file,
stumbling into shell holes and over
dead men some very long dead and
managing to keep in touch with each

"Over the top and give 'em hell!"

other though the machine gun bullets
began to drop men almost immediatel-
y- Once we were started we were
neither fearful nor rattled. We had
been drilled so long and so carefully
that each man knew just what he was
to do, and he kept right on doing it
unless he got hit To me it seemed
the ground was moving back under
me. The first ten yards were the
toughest. The thing was perfectly or-

ganized. Our first party of ten was
composed of signalers. They were pay-

ing out wires and carrying telephones
to be used during the fifteen minutes
of our stay in the German trenches
in communicating with our battalion
headquarters. A telephone code had
been arranged using the names of our
commanding officers as symbols. "Bex-for- d

1" meant "First prisoners being
sent back;" "Bexford 2" meant "Our
first wounded being sent over;" "Bex-for- d

3" meant "We have entered Ger-

man trench." The code was very com-

plete, and the signalers had been drill-
ed in it for a week. In case the tele-

phone wires were cut, the signalers
were to send messages back by the
use of rifle grenades. These are rifle
projectiles which carry little metal
cylinders to contain written messages
and which burst into flame when they
strike the earth, so that they can be
easily found at night. The officer in
charge of the signalers was to remain
at the point of entrance, with his eyes
on his watch. It was his duty to sound
a warning signal five minutes before
the end of our time in the German
trenches.

The leader of every party of ten also
had a whistle with which to repeat
the warning blast and then the final
blast, when each man was to drop
everything and get back of our artil-
lery fire. We were not to leave any
dead or wounded in the German trench
on account of the information which
the Germans intent thus obtain. Be
fore starting on the raid we had re-

moved all marks from our persons, in-

cluding even our identification disks.
Ercept for the signalers, each party of
teu was similarly organized. First,
lucre '.tere two bayonet men, each
with an electric flashlight attached to

"his rifle, so as to give light for the di

The Thrill and the Hell of
the Trenches, Described

by an American Boy.

Sergeant Alexander McClintock of Lex-
ington, Ky., and the Canadian Army Has
Gripping Tale That Every American Will
Eead, For He Tells the Facts Unadorn-
ed. Wounded, a Distinguished Conduct
Medal Man, He Was Invalided Home,
but Is Going "Out There" Again to Fight
For Uncle Sam and His Allies. An In-
spiring, Interesting, Personal Narrative,
Full of the Spirit and Atmosphere of the

rection of a bayonet thrust and con-
trolled by a button at the left hand
grasp of the rifle. Besides his rifle, all
of these men carried six or eight Mills
No. 5 hand grenades, weighing from a
pound and five ounces to a1 pound and
seven ounces each.

The Lineup.
They are the same shape as a' turkey

egg and a little larger. Upon with-
drawing the firing pin a lever sets a
four second fuse going. One of these
grenades will clean out anything liv-
ing in a ten foot trench section. It
will also kill the man who is throwing
It if he holds it more than four sec-
onds after he has pulled the pin. The
third man of each ten was an expert
bomb thrower, equipped as lightly as
possible to give him freedom of-acti-

He carried a few bombs himself,
but the main supply was carried by
the fourth man, who was not to throw
any unless the third man became a
casualty, in which case No. 4 was to
take his place. The third man also
carried a knob kerrie, a heavy bludgeon
to be used in whacking an enemy over
the head. Ours were made by fasten-
ing heavy steel nuts on a stout stick
of wood, a very businesslike contri-
vance. The fourth man, or bomb car-
rier, besides having a large supply of
Mills grenades, had smoke bombs, to
be used in smoking the Germans out
of dugouts and later, if necessary, in
covering our retreat, and also fumite
bombs. The latter are very dangerous
to handle. They contain a mixture of
petrol and phosphorous and weigh
three pounds each. On exploding they
release a liquid fire which will burn
through steel.

The fifth, sixth, seventh and eighth
in line were called utility men. They
were to take the places of any of the
first four who might become casual
ties. In addition they carried two
Stokes gun bombs each. These weigh
nine pounds apiece, have six second
fuses and can be used in wrecking
dugouts. The ninth and tenth men
were sappers, carrying slabs of gun-cotto- n

and several hundred yards of
instantaneous fuse. This explosive is
used in demolishing machine gun em-

placements and mine saps. The sap-
pers were to lay their charges while
we wre at work in the trenches and
explode them as soon as our party was
far enough out on the return journey
to be safe from this danger. In addi-
tion to these parties of ten there were
three of us who carried bombs and had
orders to keep near the three officers,
to take the place of any one of them
that might go down and meanwhile to
use our own judgment about helping
the .jolly old party along. I was as-

signed one of the three.
In addition to the raiding party

proper there wras a relay call across
No Man's Land at ten paces interval,
making a chain to show us our way
back, to assist the wounded and, In
case of opportunity or necessity, to

us. They were ordered not to
leave their positions when we began
to come back until the last man of our
party had been accounted for. The
final section of our entourage was com-
posed of twelve stretcher bearers, who
had been specially trained with us, so
that they would be familiar with the
trench section which we were to raid.

The Raid and Its Eesult.
There were two things which made

it possible for our raiding party to get
started across N6 Man's Land. One
was 'the momentary quickening of the
blood which follows a big and unac
customed dose of rum, and the other

W Were Crawling About on All Fours.

was a sort of subconscious, mechanical
confidence in our undertaking, which
was a result of the scores of times we
had gone through every prearranged
movement in our practice duplicate
German trenches behind our lines.
Without either of those influences we
limply could not have left the shelter
i ud faced what was before us.

An intensified bombardment from
our guns began just as soon as we
tad climbed "over the top" and were
lining up for the journey across. "Lin- -
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ms up" is not just a. suiUble term.
We were crawling about on all fours
Just far enough out In No Man's Land
to be under the" edge of the German
Bhell fire and taking what shelter we
could in shell holes while our leaders
picked the way to start across. The
extra heavy bombardment had warned
the Germans that something was about
to happen. They sent up star shells
and "S O S" signals until there was
a glare over the torn earth like that
which you see at the grand finish of a
Pain's fireworks display, and mean-
while they sprayed No Man's Land
with streams of machine gun fire. In
the face of that we started.

It would be absurd to say that we
were not frightened. Thinking men
could notvhelp but be afraid. If we
were pallid, which undoubtedly we
were, the black upon our faces hid it,
but our fear struck voices were not
disguised. They trembled and our
teeth chattered.

We sneaked out single file, making
our way from shell hole to shell hole,
nearly all the time on all fours, crawl-
ing quickly over the flat places between
this small shelter. The Germans had
not sighted us, but they were squirting
machine gun bullets all over the place
promiscuously, like a man watering a
lawn with a garden hose, and they
were bound to get some of us. Behind
me I heard cries of pain and groans,
but it made little impression on my
benumbed intelligence from the mere
fact that whatever had happened had
happened to one of the other sections
of ten and not to my own. It seemed,
some way or other, no affair to con-
cern me. Then a man in front of me
doubled up suddenly and rolled into a
shell hole. That simply made me re-

member very clearly that I was not
to stop on account of it. It was some

It Seemed That the Whole Earth Be- -

hind Me Rose In the Air.

one else's business to pick that man
up. Next, accoiding to the queer psy
chology of battle, I began to lose my
sensation of fear and nervousness.
After I saw a second man go down I
gave my attention principally to a con-

sideration of the irregularities of the
German parapet ahead of us, picking
out the spot where we were to enter
the tiench.- - It seerus, silly to say it,
but I seemed to get some sort of satis-
faction out of the realization that we
had lost the percentage which we
might be expected to lose going over.
Now, it seemed, the rest of us were
safe until we should reach the next
phase of our undertaking. I heard di-

rections given, and I gave some my-
self. My voice was firm. It surprised
me, and I felt almost calm. Our ar-
tillery had so torn up the German barb
wire that it gave us no trouble at all.
We walked through it with only a few
scratches. When we reached the low,
sandbag parapet of the enemy trench
we tossed in a few bombs and follow-
ed them right over as soon as they had
exploded. There wasn't a German in
sight They were all in their dugouts.
But we knew pretty well where every
dugout was located, and we rushed for
the entrances with our bombs. Every-
thing seemed to be going just as we
had expected it to go. Two Germans
ran plump into me as I was rounding
a ditch angle with a bomb in my hand.
They had their hands up, and each of
them yelled:

"Mercy, kamerad!"
I passed them back, to be sent to the

rear, and the man who received them
from me chuckled and told them to
move lively. The German trenches
were practically juSt as we had ex
pected to find them, according to our
sample. They were so nearly similar
to the duplicate section in which we
had practiced that we had no tiouble
finding our way in them. I was just
thinking that really the only tough
part of the job remaining would be
getting back across No Man's Land
when it seemed that the whole earth
behind me rose in the air. For a mo-
ment I was stunned and half blinded
by dirt blown into my face. When I
was able to see I discovered that all
which lay behind me was a mass of
upturned earth and rock, with here
and there a man shaking himself or
scrambling out of it or lying still.

Just two minutes after we went into
their trench the Germans had explod-
ed a mine under their parapet. I have
always believed that in some way or
another they had learned what spot
we were to raid and had prepared for
us. Whether that's true or not, one
thing is certain that mine blew our
organization, as we would say in Ken-
tucky, ."plumb to h L" And it killed
or disabled more than half of our
party.

Great Confusion.
There was much confusion among

those of us who remained on our feet.
Some one gave an order to retire, and
tome- - one countermanded it. More
Ircrmans came out of their dugouts,
sut instead of surrendering as per our
Srlginal schedule they threw bombs'
impng us. T became apparent that

v would be killed or captured if we
stuck there and that we wouldn't get
any more prisoners. I looked at my
wrist, watch and saw that there re-
mained but five minutes more of the
time which had been allotted for our
stay In the trench, so I blew my whis-
tle and started back. I had seen Pri-
vate Green (No. 177,250) knocked down
by a bomb hi the next section, and I
picked him up and carried him out
over the wrecked parapet. I took shel-
ter with him in the first shell hole, but
I found that he was dead and left him
there. A few yards farther back to-

ward our line I found Lance Corporal
Glass in a shell hole with part of his
hip shot away. He said he thought he
could get back if I helped him, and I
started with him. Private Hunter,
who had been in a neighboring shell
hole, came to our assistance, and be-
tween us Hunter and I got Glass to
our front trench.

We found them lining up the surviv-
ors of our party for a roll call. That
showed so many missing that Major
Lewis, formerly of the Montreal Star,
called for volunteers to go out in No
Man's Land and try to find some of
our men. Corporal Charleson, Private
Saunders and I went out. We brought
in two wounded, and we saw a number
of dead, but on account of their black-
ened faces were unable to recognize
them. The scouts later brought in sev-
eral bodies.

Of the sixty odd men who had start-
ed in our party forty-thre- e were found
to be casualties killed, wounded or
missing. The missing list was the
longest. The names of those men were
marked "m. b. k." (missing; believed
killed) on our rolls. I have learned
since that some few of them have been
reported through Switzerland as pris-
oners of war in Germany, but most of
them are now officially listed as dead.

All of the survivors of the raiding
part' were sent twenty miles to the
rear at 7 o'clock, and the noncommis-
sioned officers were ordered to make
reports in writing concerning the en-

tire raid. I never slept more than an
hour at a time for several days and
nights. I would doze off from sheer
exhaustion and then suddenly find my-
self sitting straight up, scared half to
death all over again.

There may be soldiers who won't
get scared when they know they are
in danger or even when people are be-

ing killed right around them, but I'm
not one of them. And I've never met
any of them yet. I know a boy who
won the military cross in the battle of
the Somme, and I saw him on his
knees before his platoon commander,
shamelessly crying he was a coward
and begging to be left behind, just
when the order to advance was given.

In this war in every offensive, big
or small, the man who has been train-
ed to throw a bomb thirty j'ards is
busier and more important than the
fellow with the modern rifle, which
Will shoot a mile and a half and make
a hole through a house. In a good
many surprising ways this war has

Lurried us back to first principles I
lemember a" crusader's mace which I
once saw in the British museum that
would make a bang up knob kerrie,
much better than the kind with which
they arm our No. 4 men in a raiding
section.. It had a round iron head,
with spikes all over it. I wonder that
they haven't started a factory to turn
them out.

Tricks of Bombing.
When the Canadians first introduced

bombing the bombs were improvised
out of mess tins, the fuses were cut
according to the taste and judgment
of the individual bomber, and just
when the bomb would explode was
more or less problematical. Frequent-
ly the Germans have tossed our bombs
back into our trenches before they
went off. That was dangerous and ir-

ritating. They can't do that with a
Mills grenade or any of the improved
factory made bombs, because the men
know just how they are timed and are
trained to know just how to throw
them. Then the Germans used to
work a little bomb trick of their own.
They learned that our scouts and raid-
ers were all anxious to get a German
helmet as a souvenir. They'd put hel-
mets on the ground in No Man's Land
or in an advanced trench with bombs
under them. In several cases men
looking for souvenirs suddenly became
mere memories themselves.

In several raids when bombing was
new the Canadians worked a trick on
the Germans with extensively fatal ef-

fect. They tossed bombs into the
German trenches with six inch fuses
attached. To the Germans they looked
just like the other bombs we had been
using, and, in fact, they were all but
the fuses. Instead, of having failed
to continue burning, as the Germans
thought, those fuses had never been
lighted. They were instantaneous fuses.
The ignition spark will travel through
an instantaneous fuse at the rate of
thirty yards a second. A German would
pick up one of these bombs, select the
spot where he intended to blow up a
few of us with our own ammonal and
then light the fuse. After that there
had to be a new man in his place.
The bomb would explode instantly the
long fuse was ignited.

The next dajr when I got up after
this disastrous raid my bunkie said:

"Something sure raised h with bur
calculations." '

"As those automatic self cocking
revolvers did with a Kentucky wed-
ding when some one made a remark
reflecting on the bride," I replied.

The fourth article of this remarkable
personal narrative will appear soon. It
is entitled:

No. 4. Shifted to the SonTme.
Serseant McClintock takes part in the

greatest of all battles and tells of the
hell of it. "The front in Belgium was
really a jest sector in comparison with
tt," he says. The extensive preparations
of the allies fqr open warfare afterward
abandoned because of the failure of x- -

I pected deve'optprnts.
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LOW FOOTWEAR

Men's and
Pumps and Oxfords at less than
present cost. Yon can save $1.00
or $1.50 on each pair. All styles
and all sizes: Don't delay, as
they are going fast.

HARRY LINVILLE
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Women's Children's
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via Louisville & Nashville Railroad
30-Da- y Limit Round Tourist Fares From Paris, Ky.

NEW YORK $33.00 BOSTON $33.10
Reduced Fares to many other cities and resorts

in the East and North

Variable route fares available through Washington, Balti-
more, Philadelphia, New York, Boston. Montreal, Toronto,
Niagara Falls, Buffalo, Detroit, Atlantic City, the Adiron-dack- s,

Lake Champlain, other cities and resorts the
East North, including trips on Atlantic and Great
Lake Steamers.

For particulars, rates, folders, apply
W. V. SHAW, Ticket Agent

x Douroon
DWIS & FUNK, Props.

Telephone No. 4. West 5 Street

Bourbon Laundry,
Paris Kentucky.

When a girl sits down to dinner
and tackles a juicy steak smothered
in onions it's a sign she isn't worry-
ing over affairs.

For Sale.
Several used automobiles. These

cars are all in good condition and can
be bought right for cash.
DICKERSON & DOUGLAS GARAGE.

(3-t- f)

Notice To The
Public!

.The State law requires that each
child shall be vaccinated before
entering school.

The law must be enforced. Par-
ents and guardians will please take
notice and govern themselves ac-

cordingly.
order of the
THE BOARD OF HEALTH,

A. H. KELLER,
(20-4- t) City Health Officer.

CAHAL BROS.
BARBER SHOP

Prompt and Courteous Attention to
Patrons.

EOT
.

AND GOLD BATHS.
.
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Launary

Satisfaction is Our

Wlchword
With all the latest im-
provements in laundry
appliances and expert
helpers we are prepared
to do work inferior to
none, and solicit your
patronage.. r

For Rent.
Beautiful brick cottaere on. ITteTi

.street. All modern imnrnvPTnm
Apply "to

(20-- ) 3t) THE PAIR.

FOR SALE
A good gelding. Good''

driver, perfectly gentle, not afraid of
anything. Will stand without hitch-
ing. Can be bought at a bargain.

E. M. WHEELER,
(22-t- f) Eighth and Main, Paris, Ky.

LOST.
At the L. & N. Tenth Street pas-

senger station in Paris, or on thestreets of Paris, a silver mesh bag
containing two tickets to Maysville,
a ring, a photo of a young girl, and
?2 in currency. Finder please returnto this office and receive reward.

Scrap Iron Wanted.
I am paying fifty cents per hundmd

for all kinds of scrap iron. Not 1ms
than 1,000 pounds. This material can
be weighed at any city scales. This ito be relivered to the cars on the Lou-
isville & Nashville --tracks, opposite
the freight depot.

Call us over the Cumberland 'Dhbn
347-- J.

MAX MUNICH, Y

Mlfcth Strest, Paris, Ky.
(OCJf-lJT-)
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